Rededication
Gamille Huysmans, the director of the paper, who
came in the early hours every morning to dictate his
column, was at the same time mayor of the city and
its member of the Chamber. I knew him well from
the many international conventions we had both
attended, and also from our national party conven-
tions, to which he had been a fraternal delegate. He
is one of the most striking figures in the international
labour movement. Tall and very slender, he seems to
personify Mephistopheles, whom he loves, and to
whom he attributes many amiable qualities. Camille
loved by all the people of his city, including those
who do not vote for him, has very diversified interests
and has even tried his hand at writing plays* He
stood courageously throughout the war for his con-
victions as an internationalist, having been before
the war the secretary of the Second International. But
the outlaw of 1914 showed such strength of character
that he later became the respected Speaker of the
Belgian Chamber. Camille was almost always in good
humour, and he brought a cheerful spirit to our com-
mon workroom. There was only one important
disagreement between us : Camille insisted that I
should marry, although I doubt whether his own
philosophy would have prevented him from enjoying
life without a licence.
I soon became active in the labour movement, con-
ducted a study class for young women, and addressed
some public meetings in the Flemish language. How-
ever, in spite of all the friendship shown to me, 1 felt
very lonely. What was more important, I doubted
whether it was a really useful life I was leading in
this Flemish city of small Belgium. It was like a step
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